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him. By way of illustration he told this story: "A shift-
less Southern poor white asked a self-respecting old black
man for three cents with which to pay his ferry fare across
a river. The old black man replied: ' Fs sorry not to com-
merdate yer, boss, but der fac* is dat a man what ain't got
three cents is jest as bad off on one side ob der ribber as der
udder/"

At another point in this speech he was telling his people
not to be discouraged because their race has less to point to
than other races in the way of past achievements. He said
that after all it was the future that was of vital concern and
not the past, and that the future was theirs to a peculiar
degree because they were a young race. And to illustrate
their situation he told of meeting old Aunt Caroline one
evening striding along with a basket on her head. He said,
"Where are you going, Aunt Caroline?" And she re-
plied: "Lor* bless yer, Mister Washington, I dun bin where
I's er goinV* "And so," he concluded, "some of the
races of the earth have dun bin where dey was er goinM"
but fortunately the Negro race was not among them.

In making the point that, in spite of race prejudice, the
handicaps to which his people were subjected in the South
were after all superficial and did not interfere with their
chance to work and earn a living, he told the experience of
an old Negro who was accompanying him on one of his
Southern educational tours. At a certain city they were
obliged to wait several hours between trains, so this old
man took advantage of tjhe opportunity to stroll about and
see the sights of the place. After a while he pulled out his
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